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S iihtes can’t see
}Tuswhat’s—msﬁe the

BY RUTH DAN H..OFF

s darkness settles over {

' apartment buildings of
- lington, Mr. X cautious
door to his walk-up

A \ - no nameplate on the dou
= maﬂbox. His telephone
.. not listed. ’

“I take precautions,” says Mr. X a mlddle-aoed
Russxan who bears a vague resemblance to Secretary

. of State Cyrus Vance. -

-An orange rug covers the ﬂoor of hls sparsely fur—
nished apartment and a picture of his wife, mother
and two grown sons—all in Moscow——-sxts on the
table beside the sofa.- :

“I have always been against the system says Mr.
X, who defected from the Sov1et Umon two years ago
for* ‘ideological reasons.” . .

“When I was a student I cnt1c1zed it, even during
the years of terror. Then during Khrushchev’s time, I
hoped Russia was changing. They released people
from camps. The armed forces were reduced 40 per-'
cent, then ... .:.” His voice trails off. - :

“The reason I dldn’t defect earlier v was because my
children were young,” he says, pouring a glass of
Rhine wine and laying the table with typical Russian-
fare—pickled cabbage and herring, beets and sour
cream. “I miss them, sure; I want to get the Soviet ]
authorities to let them go, but when my son applied
for an exit visa, they put him in a psychmtnc mstxtu-
tion for three week’s observation.” - . . :

In Moscow, Mr. X held a posttxon related to-arms
control. Here he fills his day by working with right--
wing groups concerned about Soviet imperialism and
gdx\ix‘s%ng members of Congzees about the pitfalls of

“ "".'-.

‘ lsg;runtled Sowets hke Mr X can be more' ' {UED

jj effective watchdogs for.the SALT treaties cmﬂi

‘ J than all the space-age electronic equip- .
ment orhiting tha earth. A tan-lavel defec-
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